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The Experiences of the Blue Jay Mess.

THE TOCSIN OF WAR

Recruiting the "Cohosh Invin-cibles- ."

OFF FOB WASHINGTON.

First Lessons in the Hard
School of the Soldier.

BY JOHN Sl'ELUOY,

Author of "AndorsenvHlc: a Story of Southern
Prieens"; "A File of Infantrymen"; TIioKoI
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LETTER I.

TAKING TUB DKCISIVI3 STI21.
TRACY TRKMMXL DBCI0BS TO ENLIST, AND

CAXRIRS OUT HIS DUCISION BRIMKS TllK
JCKWS TO HIS 3JOTHEE INTJTODUCTION TO

HISCOMrAKY.

Conosw, Aug. 15, 1SG1.

VT EAREST MOTHER:
1" I have enlisted.

ff1 -

There, the whole
thing is said. Even

I U beforo I really de-

cided to put my name
down, I began going
over the words and
phrases in which I
would break the dis-

agreeable nev8 to
you, and since 1 have
taken the decisive
step I have sought

even more anxiously for those which
woeld state it least barshly. One rounda-
bout sugar-coati- ng of an unpleasant an-

nouncement after another has been thought
out and discarded, until at last I decided to
tell it frankly and pluniply. It had to be
told at last, and might aa well be at first

Dear raothor, lam not in the least un-

mindful of the pain this will give you, aud
yet I am sure that you, as well as I, have
for some time regarded it as inevitable. I
could not stay back when everybody else
was responding to the country's call, and I
am confident that you would not, aftor all,
haw had me. The men of your family and
of fslfcer'ts have fought in every war in which
litis country has been engaged. If poor, dear
father were alive he would be one of the
foremost in rallying to the support of the
Government agmnet iu traitorous assail-

ants. Why should I be backward? Yon
will jjcrsist in thinking me but a child, for-

getting that I am pat 13, the age of your
fotber when he crossed bayonets with the
grenadier at Lundya Lane, and overcame
the Jkititfiser by a well-directe- d thrust
through the shoulder. Dislike to leaving
yon alone, and to filling your gentle heart
with anxiety for your only child, hats already
held me tack for more than three months
since the first cat! was made.

Ytset-crda- morning, & I went to the
Academy, the dram and fife were making
t&e skepy streets of Cohosh throb and thrill
with the wild, intoxicating music of war.
The lesions I had carefully conned the night
before lost all their importance for me. The
text-beak-s I carried seemed hateful fetters,
chaining me to dull slavery.

I sat down in the study-roo- m and tried
to fix ray raiod on ray calculus, but my
tbtHijrlit; would wander away to where the
raif'jifiy hosts were marshaling along the
Potomac.

Eeta Grimsted, our tutor in mathematics,
called ue down to the recitation room. Did
you meet Ezra when you were here? lie
is as gentle-mannere- d and soft-spok- en as a
woman, and blushes like a girl when spoken
to juddealy. While he was in the midst of an
intricate demembration on the blackboard
the drum and file came pulsing and fluting
imst the Academy, seeming to make even
the bright sunbeams vibrate till they sang
"Yankee Doodle" aud "The Star-Spaugl-

ed

Banner" in unison.
"We all ran to the window, unrebnked by

Mr. Griwmed. He oven followed and stood
by tw, watching fill they wore out of sight,
th oompaay of 50 or 00 recruit parading
behind the nt&Uial music aud the flag.

"TkeWatha place a man should be," he
muttered, tfisniag the crayon idly in his
hand. ""What dut and dry leaves even
siathematiog w when the war trumpets are
sounding. Young gentlemen, you can go.
The recttatioM is finished,"

"31, Mr. GrimMed," prof fitted one, "you
had niy hvu Ut d jonotration. I mhj
much itttetetfed in ii. I "

Yon can go, I repeat," said Ezra, with
cniwual bruMiueoe!. "We'll take it up
twrtue other time."

At noon I found myself walking toward
the recruiting sUtiow, and presently found
that 1 was alongside of Mr. Grimstetl.
Keither of us mentioned the thought that
xrm uppermost in 1m mind, and I was not it
little atrfouishwl to see him slop in front of
the recruiting officer's table, study the list
of names for an instant, and then picking
up a pan, write his own on it with careful
attention to all the uaual quirks in his
feigunUirc. Tfeis was the last straw needed
t decide me. I took the pen from his hand
and wrote my name underneath his. Be
looked at me with a flush of greater sur-
prise than that with, which I had witnessed
his act, and impulsively put oat his hand
and took mine.

The company was Sllod up to ita quota of
101 during the afternoon, and organized by
the election of air. Percy Warden, a popu-
lar young lawy or and politician of Cohosh,
its Captain. He is a atylish, somewhat
aristocratic man, and, it is thought, will

mako a fine officer. Otto Vogelsong, of
whom nil I know is that ho is bookkeeper
in the ilouring-mill- s here, aud a particular
friend of Capt. Wardell's, was elected First
Lieutenant, and Ezra Grimsted Second
Lieutenant Wo were all examined, ac-

cepted, signed the enlistment papers, and
were sworn in during tho evening. Wo nro
to be Co. A of a regiment culled "Tho Co-

hosh Invinciblcs." Tho other companies
are fleing raised in towns roundabout, aud
will join us hero to-da- y, or on our way to
Washington, whither we shall probably
start this evening.

So far I am verjT well pleased with every-
body in the company. They nro all nice-appeari- ng

fellows, and think I shall get.
along with them excellently.

Dear mother, I beg that yon will not,
grieve or worry. This is a matter which is
no longer iu our hands, but in those of Him
in whom wc put our trust. It is His will

irikk if n
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that this war should come upon tho coun-
try, and we must all do our xarta in it as
best we may. The rest the issue of life or
death for me and for you, and for all whom
it may affect is in His hands, and we must
accept His will unquestioningly.

I shall write you as often as possible
Your loving sou, Thacy Tjiemiiel.

LETTER II.
AKIUVAT, AT TilK CAPITA r

A JOCUNKY MAUKED UY ENTHUSIASM AND
FATICIIH HUNTING LODGINGS FOU THK
NIGHT.

Washington, D. C, Aug. 31, 1SG1.

Deakkst Mothei: : We are here at last,
in the eudangered Capital of our beloved
country, aud I am sure that I am the tired-e- st

boy that ever set foot in it. O, how tired
lam and so sleepy. I don't know which
hurts worst my eyes, my throat, my legs
or my fcaL They all jnst have the tooth-
ache. We cheered and yelled so incessantly,
answering the crowds collected at the depot
at Cohosh, and at every station this side of
there, that my voice has sunk to a mere
whisper, and the boys around me are just as
badly off. Orlando Green, the young Super-
intendent of the Presby teriau Sunday-scho- ol

at Cohosh, is one of them. Tho delightful
tenor voice, with which he was wont to lead
the singing, is now a mere croak. Job Cart-wrigh- t,

a stalwart young farmer, whose deep
bass voice first attracted my attention to
him, now only speaks, when he cauuot get
out of speaking, iu a spiritless growl. Qujn
Italian non, a young Irishman, recently ar-

rived in Cohosh, with a brogue as thick as
boarding-hous- e pie-crus- t, and a merry jibe
for everything, says:

"Indade, it's iutoirely Bpachlcsa Oi've
been for the last six hours. If it wuz u'tfor
the batting av me ois and the moving av me
lips ye enddent hear the sound av me voice."

While Herman Dinkelspiel, a young Ger-

man baker, says wearily:
"Koafay, poys; koafay. Mein throat is

seek. I e&ys nuttings to uopody till she kcls
veil."

We wore packed into the care like cattle,
and the heat, dust and cinders were simply
awful.

WTe got into Washington about sundown,
and since then it seems to me that we have
marched a hundred miles, back and forth, up
hill aud down dale, north, south, east and
westhunting for the quarters which had
been assigned our regiment. At last, just
when I was certain that if we went another
square my legs would either double under
me or my carpet-ba- g pull my arms out by
the roots, we turned into this big barn of a
building, and were told to make ourselves
comfortable for the night

If I had not promised you that I would
write as soon as we got to Washington, I
would curl upon the straw there, with Lan,
Job, Quin and Herman, and rest my aching
bones.

I suppose that now I am a soldier I must
get used to all of this, but O, dear mother, I
believe that another day would lull me.
There, now, don't believe that, either, for I
will not have you worrying about me. I
really think I have stood it much better
than the other boys, and I think I can do the
same in future. But if I were only in my
own good bed at home I am sure I would
sleep a straight week.

Good night dear mother I am so
sleepy Youraffectionate son

Tracy.

LETTER III.
ITIItST DAY JN CA3rP.

a nuns awakening morning toilet with
LlMITIin AI'I'I.TAXCES iriltST 1IUEA1CPAHT.
NOT 'RLL l'LEABBD WITH UNCLE SAM'S

TAVEIiN.

Washington, D. C.,Sept 1, 18G1.

Dear Mother: I was waked up this
morning in more ways than one to an un-
derstanding that I was now really a soldier,
or in the way of being made one as rapidly
as my more or less plastic nature would ad-

mit of being molded. What a job you
and poor father before lie died used to have
sometimes to get me out of my comfortable
bed, though I knew that a nice breakfasL

was waiting mc. My last night's bed of
straw, without sheets or pillows, was not
what you would call comfortable, hut I felt
that I wanted to stay in it for a week at
least Nor was there much of u breakfast
in waiting, but I was gotten up in short or-

der. It would lmvo mado you smilo to seo

it At 5:30 o'clock a great cannon was fired,
and tho fifes, drums and bugles for miles
around set up an awful racket This did
not disturb mo though. I was so dead tired
that a steam-boil- er might lmvo burst near
mo without disturbing my Blumbcr. But
Burt Connors, who is Orderly-Sergean- t,

jerked mo up on cud, and yelled in my ear:
"Why in thunder don't you wake up and

fall in? Don't you hear the rovcillo? Fall
in for roll-cal- l, in short meter."

I believe you know Burl, and how airy ho
always was. Now his airs aro of the ultra-milita- ry

type. Just because ho was in camp
for n few weeks during tho thrco months'
service, he puts on lots of soldier-frill- s over
us boys who have had no experience. I am
going to make it my principal aim to bo a
better soldier than he is, get above him, and
pay him b.tck lor some of hia aggravating
assumption of superiority.

It would have made you laugh to eo us
when we fell in. Nobody was more than
half-awak- e, and did not want to bo uwnko
at all; everybody's face was aB dirty as tho
dust and sootnof a long railroad ride could
mako it, and his hair was sticking out 10

ways for Sunday. And tho line was crook-ed- er

than a grapevine. Burt Connors got
madder than ever.

"Dress up, there! Confouud yon all, dress
up! Here, Quin Bohannon, where are you
going?" ho yelled.

"Going to get mo coat," said Quin.
"Didn't yo say to dress up, and how tho
divil can Oi do it widont mo coat? Yo
pulled mo out in such a hurry thatOi didn't
hev toimc to put it on."

Everybody laughed and shouted, na everybody
nhvayscloesntwhateverQuiu says or tlocfl. This
outburst put us nil in bettor humor with our-
selves and things in goneral all but Hurt
Connors; bo was yetting more worried every
minute.

"Como back into lino at once." ho shouted.
"Now, fellows, for heaven's snke, do try to
straighten up and get into eomo sort of flhnno,
so's you won't look ho much like a worm-foue- o

struck by lightning. Don't you seo those fellows
over tboro laughing at u?"

Hut aftor five minutes of fuming and fretting
Burt bad to give it up for a bad job. Ho culled
the roll, which showed that of all the 101 wo bad
started from Cohosh with woro present, whan
be dismissed ua to wash aud get ready for
breakfast

It seems that Capt Wardoll and Lion t Vogol-aou- g

bad gono into tho city to stay at a friend's
bouse, while Ezra Grimsted bad remained bo-bi-

to look after tho baggage, which loft Burt
Connors In command of the company.

Such a tinio as we bud getting washed and
combed ! Uuolo Sam seems to bo overwhelmed
by the number of bis nephews bo is suddenly
called upon to entertain, and tho toilet appli-
ances aro oven ruder and more insullieiuuttbitu
tho lodginga bo furnished lit last night The
only water to bo hud was some that bad boon
hauled up in barrels and unloaded iu front of
tho shed whore we bad slopt. But fow could
get around tho barrola at a time. Of basins,
ooap, towels aud combs there were none.

"This hates all tho taverns Ol iver did sbtop
at," said Quin, as bo stood waiting for bis turn
to take a dip at the barrel; " feather-bed- s made
av tthtnib, wid ticks, slmtos and plllers tnndo
av wind. Puts mo in moind av mo father's
castle in ouhi Oirolund, which the bogies
charmed till yo can say nothing on tho ground
but wan room wid mud walls and a thatched
roof."

We had a few tin cups among us, and with
those dipt tho water out of tho barrel;, and
poured it on our baud. I remembered the
nice towelK, with my uumo embroidered on
them by your dear hands, which I received the
day wo Htartod, together with tho line toilet
soap. J got those out of my carpet-sack- , in-

tending to only let them bo used by the boys I
had fallen in with Orlando Green, Job Curt-wrlgh- t,

Quin Bobnunou utid J Ionium Diuldo-spie- l.

But everybody wanted them so badly
that it seemed moan to rufuso anyone. Tboro
was not soap and water enough to take tho
grimo off anybody's face, so tho boys rubbed
most of it off on the towels, aud 1 soon had tho
mortification of fcooing all my nJco soap gono,
and your dainty white towels ho black and
dirty that I was almost utdiamcd to pick them
up out of tho mud, into which ftomc of tho un-
grateful whelps throw thorn. But tbey were
your gift to me, aud I gathered them all up,
and will have them washed otituicoand dean
if that can over be done aa soon aa I can get
to a waihorwoman.

The First Biiisakkast.
Before wo wore near through scrubbing our-

selves the drums beat and the bugles sounded,
aud Burt Connors shouted:

"Fall in for breakfast, and bo quick about
it.

We all got into a higgledy-piggled- y lino
again, and that very quickly, for wo woro ter-
ribly hungry, faced to tho right, and marched
oil to where wo could seo three or four thou-
sand more standing. Wo discovered that tho
head of tho lino was slowly passing a shed, from
a hole in tho side of which each man was
handed bis breakfast as ho stopt up. But old
ago seemed coming on ua faster than that slow
lino moved. We stood there for an hour with-
out getting 100 yards nearer the longed-fo- r
aperture whence issued our military manna.
It was passed down tho line that tho bread bud
given out, and they woro waiting till auothor
wagon-loa- d could bo brought Aftor wo bad
got started again it was fully another hour be-
fore we got up near tho hole In tho cook-hous- e.

All this time thousands of others woro crowd-
ing into lino behind us, grumbling savagely
because wo did not move up faster. Tho sun
was very hot, and I beeameso faint from hunger
that I thought I Bbould certainly drop in my
tracks.

But just bolero I did so I camo opposite the
hole, aud a brawny, noue-too-clca- u baud passed

mo out a tin plato, on which woro a half loaf
of broad, a slico of fab pork, some beans, a tin
cup of strong, black, sweoteuod colfoo, and a
knifo, fork aud spoon. Tho bill-of-fur- e, with
tho same stylo of lablowaro, woro served
to tho rest of my companions, and wo woro
Bhoved ahead by tho hungry crowd behind.
Wo fell out of lino us wo passed tho hole, aud
looked around for some place to sit down aud
cat Wo woro out iu a gront big Held, without
a bit of shade or n scat of any kind for half a
mile. There seemed to bo nothing olso than to
follow tho example of tho others, so wo walked
over to the nearest, vacant rpot and sat down Hat
on tho ground, with no shelter from the broil-
ing sun. Tho ground was covered with weeds,
coarso grass, aud a kind of wild garlic, with
atoms nbout aa big m a wheatstraw. When
wo bruised this by sitting or stopping on it, ifc

gavo out a strong garlicky odor, which nearly
mado mo sick. You know that I lmvo never
been ablo to bear tho tusto or smell of onions
since I was mado ill by over-oatin- g them when
I wns quite small.

I spilled part of my breakfast trying to loam
how to sit (hit on tho ground. You have no
idea bow bard it Is until you try it It looks
very easy, and it seems to mo that I UBcd to do
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it without difficulty, when I wns smaller, and
played mumblopcg anil jackstraws. Burt
Connors ald it was tho easiest thing in the
world to U'urn, and when J got as used to it as
ho was I would ratlior it that way than on a
chair. Tho superior airs that Burl gives hiiii-fio- lf

nro sometimes almost uubuarnhlu. I'll bet
that I'll know more about soldiering than ho
does when l'vo been half as long in tho army
as ho baa been.

Hungry as 1 was, I could cat but Httlo of the
strong, coaro food. I devoured the bread, nib-
bled a fow of tho grouny beans, sipt a mouthful
or two of the black, eickeniugly-swoo- t colfec,
and threw tho rest away.

" You won't do that a month from now,"
said Burt, in his know-it-a- ll way. '"Then
you'll scrapo tho platter clean, und bowl for
more,"

As if I could over eat fut pork and drink bit-to- r,

black colfoo, witboutiuliopofmltk in it. I
just buto the war, and wish that tho yellow
fovor or cboloni would break out among tbo-rebel- s

and uweop olf wry one of tha traitors.
I looked around mu, ajud tho sight was almost

worth coining this far to Hoe. Qui you Imag-
ine n fluid almost as big as Grandpa's wbolo
farm, covered with men aud boy, hi nil sorts
of clothes, sitting around on tho ground, eating
broakfiwtoirtln pluttors? Jt beat nil tho pic-
nics aud muss-meeting- s that 1 oversaw.

When wo wcro all through. Burt Connors
mado tho Company fall in again, aud marched
us back to tho other ldo of tho cook-hous- e,

wboro wo throw our oup.i, plates, knives, forks
and spoons Into a pile. They were gathered up
by gang of negroe, who washed them in tuba
of hot water, and pained them into tho cook-
house, to bo served out again to those who camo
after us. I aIced Burt:

"Sergeant, is that tho way It will bo when
wo got regularly into camp? Will wo have no-grot- 'B

to cook for us, and wash our dinbus?
Ho looked at mo as if ho would wither me,

as be replied:
" Well, you nro certainly tho groonosfc thing

that ever ocupcd frost-bitin- g! No; of course
not. A week from now you'll be cooking your
own grub and washing your own dishos, and a
nico mow you'll mako of your cooking aud
washing, 1 expect Lord, what a time I'm
going to have, leaching you young cubs to bo
soldier. 1 feel like throwing up my position
every time J think of it."

' Don't do it, Boss," said Job Cartwrlgh t sar-
castically. "Tho papers say that Gen. Scott
talks of resigning. Tho country can't stand
tho strain o' losing both of you at once,"

Burt replied with a savage look.
We marched back to our sleeping-sho- d and

throw ourselves on tho straw, where wo rested,
talked aud slept until ufturuoon, when wo fell
iu again, answered to our names, and were
marched over to tho cook-hous- o for auothor
meal, which was a repetition of tho first, with
tho same tiresome motbods of obtaining it
When wo went out into tho field which served
us us a dining-roo- m wo found tho ground so
dirty from tho victuals which bad been thrown
away that wo could not sit down, and bad to
take our food ua did tho man who sat down on
the rako-tcet- b that is, standing. Again I uto
nothing but tho bread, with a potato, cooked
with its jacket on, which replaced tho beans,
and drunk a sip or two of the colfeo. Aftor wo
bad marched buck to tho shed, a man camo
along Helling ides or what bo culled pics.
Tboro wns a rush for him, und 1 managed to
get one, for which I paid him a quarter. If
that man saves bis mouey he will bu rich in a
fow days.

While I was reading to tho boys a paper I
bad bought Capt Wardoll and Lieut Vogelsong
camo up, dressed in brand-no- w uniforms, with
a stunning quantity of bright buttons und gold
lace, llow fine they looked. Solomon in all
his glory might lmvo jjottou points from thorn
as to personal adornment You would not
recognize iu dipt. Wardoll tho spruce young
luwyer you used to aeo about the streets of
Cohosh, nor the flourin-mill- s book-keep- er in
Lieut Vogelsong. They seemed to bo quilo us
much imprest with their stunning appearance
as anybody else, moved about with much Btifi-iich- h

und dignity, were careful to speak to and
of each other as "Captain" and " tioulonunt,"
und woro fur from being; as sociable with us as
they were when thoy were asking us to put
our names down on the enlistment papers. Of
course they could not damage their flno
raiment by sleeping with ua on the Htraw, aud
aftor giving Burt general directions to "look
out carefully for tho Jiien, aud seo that thoy
staid in cumn," returned to tho house in the
city whore thoy had lodgings.

Ezra Grimsted came ju a littlo later, attired
iu a modest suit of blub bloiiBo, vest, pautu-loon- o

and cap. He bud oh n Second Lieutenant's
shoulder-straps- , but ho was quite as unprelon
tlous aud quiet-mannere- d ub when bo appeared
beforo tho great blackboard at tho Academy to
bear tho elaai in mathematics. Ho inquired
bow wo bad passed tho night, bow wo hud
fared during tho day, asked Job and Lan Green
if there was room for him to sleep with our
squad that night, and jbolug answered affirma-
tively, retired to a corner of the shod, pulled n
saudwich outof ono pocket and a book of tactics
out of the other, and devoured the ono as ho
studied tho other.

1 want to mako yoa hottor acquainted with
the boys who aro my immediate companions.
Doubtless you want to know them bettor, und
I much desire that yoq should, for I like them
vory much, and want to bo with them all tho
time that I urn iu tiio service Our companion-shi- p

was wholly accidental, ainco, with tho

, .. -.

exception of Ezra Grimsted, I did not know a
single porson in tho company whon I enlisted,
and my acquaintance with him was confined to
reciting my mathematics to him. But acci-

dental though it was, I could not have found
six boys whom I could liko better, notwith-
standing that every ono of thorn is as unlike
mo and unliko each other as can bo well im-

agined.
When I took my scab in the car it was besido

a stalwart young follow, of farmor-lik- o nppear-anc- o,

with pleasant sun-burne- d face, tightly-curlin- g

brown hair, hazel oyeS, and broad
shoulders, who introduced himself an Job Cart-wrig- ht

In tho courao of conversation I found
out that his father owns a lino farm a few miles
from Cohosh, aud I have sinco learned, what 1
might have known from his .appearance, that
be was a leader among tho young follows of
his neighborhood, and had mado a record in
Cohosh by thrashing tho town bully in a fair,
stand-u- p light

In the seat opposite was a tall, Blender, inild-facc- d

young man, with hair sloekly combed
behind his ears and clothes studiously neat. I
remembered having seen him managing a pic-
nic of tho Presbyterian Sunday-schoo- l, and

struck with bis sweet tenor
voice, whon ho led tho singing. I understood
that his namo was Orlan 'o Green, and that ho
was preparing for tho ministry. I was not a
littlo astonished at seeing him with us, for bo
did not strike mo as having at all tho stamina
or tho tusto for such a venture. But in biH so-dut- o,

mild way, bo seemed to bo qui to in earnest
in nil that wo woro interested in, and chatted
pleasantly with tho young Irishman iu the scat
with him Quin iSobaunou, driver of tho hotel
'bus, blue-eye- d, brawny-arme- d, with hair of
fiery red, aud a drollery that bubbled aa natur-
ally as rills in Springtime.

In tho seats across the aislo woro Herman
Dinkelspiel, a fuir-haire- d, "chunky" German;
Cudwallndor Briggs, n bricklayer, with u some-
what saturnine fuco aud few words, but very
quick bands and oyes; and Webster Dallas, a
heuvy-juwed- , large eyed farmer boy, who said
little but looked many thingi.

Wo shared tho abundance of eatables which
tho generous people of Cohosh hud provided us
with, told each other about ourselves, talked of
tho future, und by tho tlmo wo reached Wash-
ington bud become as iutimato us if wo bad
known each' other all for years. And Job
beenmo by tacit but unanimous- - consent tho
leader of tho littlo band into which wo allied
ourselves.

"Now, boys," said he, voicing tho sentiment
which bad arisen iu all our minds, "we'll all
stick together through thick and thin, wiiat-ov- or

happens. You all stand by me, and I'll
stand by you, and we'll make somo of these
other fellows look sick."

At one of tbostntious whero wo stopt, somo ono
tried to start tho "Star Spangled Banner." but
did uut succeed very well. LnuOroou instantly
took up tho National anthem iu his pure, sweet
tenor, Job thundered iu with tho bass, Quia
aud Herman contributed tho baritone, aud the
real of us camo iu strong on the chorus, making
an ollect which tl.o crowd cheered to tho echo.

"Great Byouny Visty. bo sings liko u blue
jay," said Job, lookingudmiriugly at Lan after
wo bad finished.

- " Boys, that's what we'll call ourselves tho
BIuq Jay. Tho blue jay's tho prettiest, smart-
est, sassiest, boldest, liveliest littlucuss that the
woods holds. We'll bo the Blue Jays of tho
Cohosh Jnvinciblos."

Tho name has stuck to us. and so you will
know whom 1 mean when i uso it.

1 expect I shall huvo something of moro im-
portance to tell you when next 1 write.

Your loving sou, Tn.vcv.

LETTER IV.

AlliUlKT ALONG THK POTOMAC."
MflttK DAYS' OF WKAIllSOMB INACTION

ATTIIK T.ITTLB VltOORBSS SI'KCU-JiATlON- S

AS TO Tit!'. FUTUUU LtKUT. ORIM-STK- D

TUIK3 IIIS HAND AT DRILLING THE
COMPANV.

Washington, D. C. Sept 0, 1SG1.
DkXiirst Mothkk: Fivo uneventful dnjs

have passed faiiicu hiit 1 wrote you, each like
tirohomoly like the ono I then described to
you. 1 confess that I nm awfully disappointed
ut tho llttlu progress. Wo all supposi-- that us
soon as wo got to Washington wo should' bo
given uniforms, guns, tents and equipments,
and bo sent at once into Virginia. Nothing
low could bo expected from tho hurry to get
us eulisted and started for Washington. All tho
hurry geouu to have been expended iu that
olfort, however. Wo have boon hero nearly a
week uuw, aud not n word has been said to us
about oitlior uniforms or guns. No ono has
paid tho least attention to us since we were
marched into this old shed and told to camp
down. Capt Wardoll and Lieut. Vogelsoug stroll
out every day or so, in their radiant uniforms,
casually look us over, give curt und unsatis-
factory answers to our eager inquiries, and
stroll uwuy again.

Wo lmvo talked with boys belonging lb othor
regiments, and get nothing hut discourage-
ment. Somo of thorn have been bore two, oven
threo weeks, und bavo yet neither uniforms
nor guns. Just think of it! The Government
has no right to waste time this way. Wo eu-
listed to fight Lho rebels, and put down tho re-

bellion, and should bo put to work without de-
lay. It will break the country up to lmvo men
idling away their time in this manner. Tho
papers say thut there nro f0,000 men iu and
around Washington. If thoy have Iain idlo nn
average of two weeks, thoy have lost an aver-
age of 12 working days each, or 000,000 in all.
This would muko 2,000 working years of 300
days in each, or 20 years for J00 men !

fe.ru Grimsted scorns to bo the only ono of
our officers who takes an interest iu getting us
in shnpe for tho field. As no one olso made
uuy motion toward drilling tho company, bo
determined to make tin olfort at it, though all
that he knows is what he bus gained by a brief
study of the tactics. Yesterday afternoon ho
called us out in tho manner that ho would sum-
mon a class for recitation :

"Gentlemen of tho company, please fall in."
Burt Connors remarked to mo iu an under-

tone of disgust:
, "Lieut. Grimsted is positively without tho
least particle of military stylo. Did anyone
over hear an order given that way? Ho can't
remember that bo is not teaching a class iu
mathematics. Just listen."

"Gontlemen of the company," continued
Ezra, in regular tutor stylo, "it must be anna- -
rout to all of you that wo should begin pro-parin- g

for our duties in tho field. Wo bavo
been disappointed in scouring a rogular drill-mastu- r,

and until we can secure one, I shall
endeavor to instruct you, as well us I urn able,
in some of tho rudiments of the tactics. You
will now please form in lino."

As we all liko him, wo complied with alnc-rlt- y,

aud really formed a better lino than any
wo bad made sinco entering camp.

"That seems a vory oroditublo alignment,
young gentlemen," said bo, Justus bo would
have expressed approval of a demonstration of
tho third problem in Euclid. "It shows evi-
dence of improvement Now, young gentle-
men, tho first stop Is to assume the position of
a soldier. Tho tactics prescribe you shall stuud
oroofc, with stomachs drawu in, your oyos ou
tho ground 15 puces iu front of you about this
far (pacing oil' 15 stops) there, lob your oyos
rest tboro."

A tall, soldierly man, in plain blue clothes,
without any sign of rank, stopped aud looked
curiously at Ezra, with a grim Binilo on his so-vo- ro

features.
"Now, young gontlemen," continued Ezra;

"It further prescribes that you shall place your
heels together, turn your toes out, drop your
hands to your aldo"

" With littlo fingora at scams of pantaloons,"
supplied Burt Counors, in a loud whisper.

"Does it say littlo fingers at seams of pan-
taloons?" said Ezra inquiringly, and referring
to the book iu his pocket "Yes, littlo fingers
at Beams of pautuloons; thank you, Mr. Con-nor- s.

With chests out, stomachs drawn in and
weight of body thrown on right foot Now,
gentlemen, please follow those directions."
i " Herman, yo doyil yo, drah in your atum

mick, will yo?" said Quin, hitting Herman a
sounding slap on tho protruding portion.
" Don't yo know better than to bo sticking out
your breadbasket that way in daycint com-
pany ? "

Herman gavo a start and a grunt, at which
tho vvholo company laughed.

Tho strangor frowned, and stopping forward
said to Ezra :

"Lieutenant, you are not going about this
right Permit mo to show you. Tako your
place besido mo, and watch bow I do it"

Ezra thni3t Iris book buck and assumed a
watchful attitude.

"Now, men, attention !" said tho strangor,
in sharp, commanding tones. "I wunt perfect
order in ranks. Everybody keep silent and
pay strict attention to orders. Hands down to
your sides; littlo fingers at seam3 of pantaloons;
palms turned slightly outward, bodies erect;
toes turned outward; heels closo together.
Here, you men on tho left atop talking this
instant! eyes straight to tho front; bodies
erect Now, at lho command 'right dress,'
every man, without turning hi3 head, cast his
oyes to rigbt fur enough to seo the buttons on
tho coat of tho third man from him, and keep
them tlicro until ho gets lho command 'front'
Bight dress."

His tones wcro so imperative that we feltcon-strainc- d

to instant obedience, and straightened
up liko ramrods. For a long half hour hi3
ordors came liko shot1?, as he fucod us to tho
right, left und about, " right dressed," " front-
ed," "marched," and "halted," until every
musclo In our bodies was jumping, and tho
sweat was pouring down our faces. Then bo
turned us ovor to Ezra again, with a wave of
his hand, and

"There, Lieutenant, that is the way. Seo
that you do it so in future," and was gone.

" Well, I declare, that wsb hard work for a
fact," said Job, mopping his fuco; "but it stems
the mo-i- t likosoldieriu' of anything we've seen
sinco we've been in camp. I wonder who ho
is? Maybe it was Gen. McCIeilan himself."

Wo Mm see tho Virginia bills, ncroes the Po-
tomac, from where wo are. and we watch them
anxiously for long stretches at a timo, as if wo
would spy out some bint of what there ism
store for us behind those walls of green trees
which touch the distant skies. Lost night,
after supper, wo sat and studied the hill-top- s

for a long timo before anyone spoke. Then
said Liu Green, in bis sweet, high tenor:

"'Over there, a littlo farther than wo can see,
lies tho field of onr country's fate, and probably
of our own. I wonder what God is preparing
for us there, when will it come, and what will
it be like?"

"Yes," I said; "I suppose that over there
fiomewhoro will bo a Brandywine, a Buena
Viata or a Waterloo something liko wo have
road of in history. Will we bo able to do any-
thing that will help win the victory for our
country?"

" Well, you cau just bet," said Job Cart-wrig- ht,

"that we'll do all that boys of onr
inches can do. I'll hack up the Blue Java with
every shekel I have or cau get. For my own
part, I'm willing to tackle any man the South-
ern Confederacy cau trot out and I'll back
Quin against any other one. And tho sooner
tbo tusilo comes the bettor I'll bo suited.

"Veil," said Herman, taking his pipe from
his mouth, and blowing some very artistic
rings; " my grantfader vaaj a solcher unter olt
Marshal Vnrwuorts Biucher, you know, unt
fought at Vaterloo. My fader was a solcher iu
dovarof'48. I may not peas goot a solcher
as dey voro, put I'm koiug to try awful hart to
pe."

" Divil tho bit do Oi caro fwat's out there,"
broko in Quin Bohannon. "Oi'm going out
tboro wid the rest av ysez, and tako fwbat
comas, bird, baste or horned divil. If it's mo
luck to hiv me Frinch bones out there, fwy
It's mo lupJcand tbt!!all thera isjof it A man
enn't getaway from hie luck any moro'n he can
from his shadow.'1

Cad. Hughes's large eyes looked approval at
Quin, aud Web Jones leaued ovor aud patted
him on tho back.

As for mc. I did not attempt to express tho
thought which were in my heart I cannot
speak of them to anyoue, but you, my darliug
mother, from whom I conceal nothing. I have
always told you everything. There is nothing
that I am so much afraid of as that I shall prove
to bo a coward when tho awful day of trial
comes. I shudder at the thought of being
killed, and of being buried away off in some
louely part of Virginia, far from" father's grave
and from you. 1 look back at tho many things
which havo frightened mo in the past, aud I
wonder bow it can bo possible that I can face all
the terrible showers of cannon and uiusket-bull- s,

and tbo fierce bayoneting and saberiug
of which I have road such vivid descriptions. I
am sometimes tortured by tbo fear that when
tho crucial test comes I shall break down and
run away, and disgraco yon and myself. But,
then, I think I will stand it, if Job, Quin, Her-
man and the others do. I watch Orlando Groen
curiously. Ho has even much losi of tbo pug-
nacious and rough iu his naturu than I have,
and every day soem3 a crucifixion for him in
his uncongenial surroundings. I think that
religious faith and a strong sense of duty aro
what sustain him. For my own part I feel that
1 would rather diu than bavo you madeasbamed
of mo, or bavo it said tiiat 1 bud not done as
well as tho rest of tbo boys from Cohosh.

Dear mother, whenever you writo sponk of
Agues Bmisted, aud tell mo all that you hear
about her. I have a feeling of shame in mak-
ing this request of you, aud would uot for tbo
world have her know that I mado such a re-
quest I was badly hurt by tho way she acted
when wo came away. She knows that I really
cure moro for her than for any other girl in tho
world. But sbo only seemed anxious about
Otto Yogolsong'a going nwuy, and what might
happen to him. It was all tho time, " What
shall wo do for a church choir while you are
gono, Mr. Vogelsong?" and " Do not rush into
danger, Mr. Vogelsong; promise mo you will
not Avoid it wbeuovor you can, because your
friends hero never could stand it if anything
should happen to you."

I tried to hint to her that somo othor pooplo
were quite as likely to rush into danger as Otto
Vogelsong, ovou if we did not bavo perfectly
lovely littlo mustaches, and wero uot First
Lieutenants. But sbo only laughed at me, and
said that sbo expected I would got a puiu in
my side, or somothing else, by the timo wo
reached Washington, and have to bo sont back
home. Sbo did not think it rigbt that the
Government allowed such boys as 1 to bo taken
away from homo ; it was not at all nico in tbo
Government But, then, she did not suppose
fur a minute that I would bo allowed to get
into nny real danger. They would probably
koop mo doing something around in tho n'ur,
while tho full grown men would havo to do
the actual fightiug. Sbo said she hud raid
something about "powder-monkeys,- " "Corpo-
rals," etc Weren't they places for boys, whore
thoy wouldn't get hurt?

J am going to do something so much bigger
than anything that Otto Vonelsong doesthat
I'll mako Miss Impudoucu ashamed of herself.
Do not lot bor know I think of such u thing,
though. I want it to tako her by surprise.

Dearest mother, good-nig- ht

Your loving son, Tkacy.
To tie continual.

'

OrlRhi of Shan I.
Dry Goods CRroufcfc.

Julius von Klaproth thus writes about a
small mountain clan in Cirenssia which retains
not only tho maimer nud habits, but oven tbu
vory uumo of tbo ComH: "Thoir dress in
chiefly mado of woolen cloth, which they weave
themselves from tho produce of tho flocks, and
which is admired throughout tho wbolo of
Caucasus. They sell thoir cloth called by thorn
shul, partly to tbo Nogay, Tartars and Circas-
sians from whom thoy purchase articles of
metal," ote. Shul is believed by many to be tbo
progenitor of tho English word shawl.

A Canard Exnloiled.
American Qrocsr.

Recent investigation tends to disprove the
story of tho llobokon lad who was allegod to
havo eaten so much houoy that he waa attacked
by tho hives,

A &REAT RESOLE

A Story of Love and Superstition,

CHAPMAN'S HANDS FULIV

Abby Morton Confronts th&
Runaway Couple.

CHAPMAN FOEGITEN;

The Fulfillment of "A Great
Resolve."

BY OLZTE XOOAJL,

CHAPTEE XILT.

HE mention of her
father's name, the
knowledge ofhis pres-
ence under the very
roof where she waa
passing incognito,
agitated Abigail Mr
ton so profoundly

iMdgL that for an instant
the solid worldis v, K?z-n:t- r - r

'&.& 3enM to Quake he--
'ztvf.! rvz tvsvr?;, imnu neath her feet Fe-

verishly she paeetl
her delicate hand

m-w- . M athwart her brewr
faintly she lewered
her eyelids, aa thougfx
to shut oat from her

"J gaze the hitter cir-

ca'WPilii'b ms tan ces which
were,however, always

visible to her heart Her distress was so
marked that the usually obtuse Mre. Rogers
observed it at once, and with, rough Mad-
ness assisted her to a chair.

""What do you think ifc fe that's keeled
you over this way? " she asked pointedly.
"I'm often took so when I've been

over a hot stove too long. Do yon think
yon went dizzy from basting the chicken?
or what? "

"It was not the heat from, the fire," re-

plied Abigail sadly.
Mrs. Rogera looked graven and kepfc her

busy tongue still for a minnte. Then she
cleared her throat and said:

"Look here, Mary, you hain't done no
wrong to old man Morton, have yon?"

The question was one that struck home so

I fSj&Ef I ;
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"You'd Better Go and Take it East.'1
sharply that she to whom it was addressed
blushed like a guilty thing, and hid her
burning face behind her trembling hands.

The landlady moved off, suspiciously, un-

til she reached the kitchen table; behind
which, as a sort of breastworks, she estab-
lished herself in a position of defense, and
glowered upon the enemy.

" Rogers hez tole me, time an' agin," aha
observed, dropping each syllable like hot
shot," not to harbor no one 'thout gitting a
character off of her. There wnz a woman
come here when my little Darius was born,
fer to do the housework whilst I wus layin
by, and Rogers wouldn't harbor her, because
he conldn't get a character off of her. So-phro-

says he, an' Sophrony's my fust
name named fer an aunt in Kansas City
that died from an ulster on her leg, yotr
bet we run this house decent, or I'll know
the reason why. Thieves we will not har-

bor, and them that comes we must have their
characters off of them, every time.'"

"1 could, if I wished, give yon a satisfjus

IrL -- l 1 1 11 ill W?;
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"Won't You Take Me to New York?"
tory character one that would convince you
yon are uot harboring a thief, replied Abi-

gail, with grim satire.
But Mrs. Rogers required more tangible

evidence of this assertion than mere words:
She issued, a3 the military make a bold
sortie, from her coign of vantage; then, like
old Mother Hubbard, she went to the oup-bua- rd

and counted the spoons that were
there.

There was something so ridiculous in tha
proceeding, In view of the real status of her
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